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"What ever you do, baby brother, DON'T LET GO!" Ray shouted as he witnessed the terror in his brother, 
Dave's eyes. Ray's large calloused hands held tightly to his brother's more delicate, but equally calloused hands, 
his heart pounding in his chest. Dave gazed into the depths of Ray's eyes, desperate for a glimmer of hope. 


‘I've got you, I've got you, and | will get you out of this, | promise.” As Ray said this, he tried to pull his 
brother up, but his whole arm shook, and his elbow locked. Panic gripped Ray as a cold sweat beaded up on his 
forehead. 

Dave still held his older brother's hand, as Ray gripped his younger brother's, but for how long? 


"R-Ray, promise me that if | don't make it, you will go on with the band" The seriousness in which Dave spoke, 
made Ray feel as if his brother was giving up. 


"You are going to be fine, and the band will be great because you are still going to be in it" Ray was in a state 
of denial, for he could not imagine life without Dave, despite all the arguments they'd had had over the years. 


"Ray, my hand is sweating, and I'm slipping!" Dave tried to reach with his other hand, but couldn't. Dave was 


just dangling over cliff, the sun easing over the mountains. 
"Hold on, Dave, and remember, DON'T LOOK DOWN!" Ray gripped harder, but his hands were growing sweaty as 
well. With all of his might, Dave resisted the urge not to look down, but once the thought had been planted in 


his brain, he couldn't. 


Looking down, Dave gasped at how far the drop was, and knew soon he would find out first hand. "Dave, look at 
me! | told you NOT to look down" Dave gave Ray a sheepish grin as tears began to well up in his eyes. 


Upon seeing this, tears began to streak down Ray's face as well. No one was around to help them, and Ray 
couldn't drag his brother back up. This was the worst moment of their lives. 


"l-l can't hold on. | can't." Dave cried as his hand slipped from Ray's grip. 

"No, No Nooo, NO!" Ray began to shout hysterically. He stood up and watched as his brother screamed all the 
way down, hit, and then the deafening silence after. Ray's mind and heart raced. He was now alone, and would 
be forever due to antics by the sea cliffs. 

In an instant, Ray sat up in bed, drenched in sweat and gasping for air. Confused, he looked around, and then 
saw that Dave on his side next to him fast asleep. Ray instantly wrapped his arms around his younger brother 
and held on to him tight. 

"The dream again" Dave mumbled, eyes still closed. 


"Yes." Ray whispered. 


"Don't worry, I'm here, you are stuck with me." Dave's lips curled up at their ends, but truly he was worried 


about this sudden dream his brother was still having. 


"C-can, |, just hold you and listen to you breath?" Ray asked, hoping that would reassure him and allow him to 
go back to bed dream free. 


"Yeah, Ray, it was just a bad dream." Dave did his best to assure. He then fell back asleep. 


